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suite of rooms of great dignity, with high ceilings and
very heavy gilt furniture. He spoke French with a rather
difficult Italian accent, but he was to the point in every-
thing he said. He seemed immensely interested in what
one had to say to him, and he gave the impression of
being intensely active and alive about the whole subject.
When one also stopped in Rome during the Holy
Year, or on other occasions of great state and pomp, one
became impressed with the awful difficulty a Pope must
have to break through the conventions and precedences
set by two hundred and fifty-nine predecessors, I was
present at such unforgettable ceremonies as the Mass in
St Peter's on Easter Sunday in the Holy Year, at the
Consistory when six new cardinals received their hats,
at the Mass on Maundy Thursday, in the Sistine Chapel,
the first for many years, where the beauty of the scene, the
wonderful colouring of the uniforms of the diplomats, the
Knights of Malta and the Papal Guards, blended perfectly
with the robes of the Cardinals, Canons of St Peter, and
the other clerics taking part in the service*
However, then as on every other occasion at the
Vatican, one waited and waited endlessly, so much so that
I felt reminded of the remark of a well-known English
diplomat, that he never knew what Eternity was until he
went to call on the Pope without an appointment 1
I cannot help coming away from Rome with the im-
pression that the Vatican is the best-informed court in the
world, that there are people in it and in the very highest
positions who are of an intellectual brilliance and a
diplomatic intelligence that are unsurpassed anywhere;
but it seems to me, from numberless small incidents that
cannot well be repeated here, that they come up every